The Family Reunion *

Agatha

A curse comes to being
As a child is formed.*
In both, the incredible
Becomes the actual
Without our intention
Knowing what is intended.
A curse is like a child, formed
In a moment of unconsciousness
In an accidental bed

Or under an elder tree                                                       250

According to the phase
Of the determined moon.
A curse is like a child, formed
To grow to maturity:
Accident is design
And design is accident
In a cloud of unknowing.*
0 my child, my curse,
Youshall be fulfilled:*
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And the crooked made straight.

[She moves back into the room.]
What have I been saying? I think I was saying
That you have a long journey. You have nothing to stay

for.

Think of it as like a children's treasure hunt:
Here you have found a clue, hidden in the obvious

place.

Delay, and it is lost. Love compels cruelty
To those who do not understand love.
What you have wished to know, what you have learned
Mean the end of a relation, make it impossible.
You did not intend this, I did not intend it,                            270

No one intended, but... You must go.
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